Wisdom and Destiny

that no wisdom on earth can dispute against
destiny. And so he accepts his suffering,
but is not discouraged thereby; not for
him are the chains that it fastens on those
who cringe down before it, unaware that
it is but a messenger sent by a mightier
personage, whom a bend in the road hides
from view. Needs must the sage, like his
neighbour, be startled from sleep by the
shouts of the truculent envoy, by the blows
at the door that cause the whole house to
tremble. He, too, must go down and par-
ley. But yet, as he listens, his eyes are not
fixed on this bringer of evil tidings; his
glance will at times be lifted over the mes-
senger's shoulder, will scan the dust on
the horizon in search of the mighty idea
that perhaps may be near at hand. And
indeed, when our thoughts rest on fate,
at such times as happiness enfolds us, we
feel that no great misfortune can be sud-
denly burst upon us. The proportions
9s